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A found easy lodging in Darnley's petulant, jaundiced mind. A
powerless king and a cuckold to boot; such were his thoughts
of himself. Mary was pregnant, and the talk went that it was
David's child. cWoe is me for you/ wrote Randolph, "when
David's son shall be a king of England P And in later days
Henry IV of France is said to have remarked that James Fs title
to be called the Modern Solomon was that he was the son of
David, who played upon the harp.

So there came into being a conspiracy between Darnley and
the Protestant lords to slay Kiccio. Darnley was to have the
crown matrimonial, Murray and his fellow-exiles pardon and
restoration. Randolph, the Earl of Bedford at Berwick, Cecil,
(Leicester, and Elizabeth were let into the secret, with its bright
prospects for English interests; though Elizabeth herself prob-
ably did not hear of it until the deed was done.

On Saturday evening, 9 March 1566, as Riccio sat, cap on
head, at supper with Mary and the Lady Argyll, Darnley entered
the room, followed by the gaunt, disease-stricken Ruthven dad
in full armour. The terrified victim clung to the Queen's dress
crying on her to save him, but was dragged from the room and
in an outer chamber struck down with fifty-six wounds. tfMy
Lord,' cried Mary to Darnley,e why have you caused to do this
wicked deed to me, considering that I took you from low estate,
and made you my husband?' el have good reason for me/ an-
swered Darnley, cfor since yonder fellow David came in credit
and familiarity with your Majesty, you have neither regarded
me, entertained me, nor trusted me after your wonted fashion;
for every day before dinner you were wont to come to my
chamber, and passed the time with me, and this long time you
have not done so; and when I came to your Majesty's chamber,
you bare me little company except David had been the third
person; and after supper your Majesty used to sit up at the cards
with the said David till one or two after midnight.' It may be,
as Bedford heard, that in his jealous rage, he told her "that
David had more company of her body than he, for the space
of-two months.'
Distressing as the experience was, and dangerous to a woman